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awakened in my mind, during a riding tour on
the border of Wales, and this has lasted longer
than any other aesthetic pleasure.

Early in my school days a boy had a copy of
the "Wonders of the World," which J often rend,
and disputed with other boys about the veracity
of some of the statements; and I believe that this
book first gave me a wish to travel in remote
countries, which was ultimately fulfilled by the
voyage of the Beagle.

Toward the close of my school life my brother
worked hard at chemistry, and made a fair labora-
tory with proper apparatus in the tool-house in
the garden, and 1 was allowed to aid him as a
servant in most of his experiments. He made all
the gases and many compounds and 1 read with
great care several books on chemistry, such as
Henry and Parkcs's "Chemical Catechism." The
subject interested me greatly and we often used
to go on working till rather late at night. This
was the best part of my education at school, for it
showed me practically the meaning of experi-
mental science. The fact that we worked at
chemistry somehow got known at school, and it
was an unprecedented fact, 1 was nicknamed
"Gas." I was also once publicly rebuked by the
headmaster, Doctor Butler, for thus wasting my
time on such useless subjects; and he called me
very unjustly a trifler, and it seemed to me a fear-
ful reproach.